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Romance, no sex, clean. 


The last ringing chords reached my ears down the corridor as | lay on the couch, until then fully absorbed in 
my book 

Now | folded a corner, closed it and stretched, arching my back above the cushions and turning my head left 
and right. | could hear them coming. 

Nicko came first, peeling off his sweaty vest and wiping his face on a clean white towel. "Evening babes" he 
grinned, altering his course to bend down and kiss me, letting me up to get in a full hug. "Bit sweaty, you know 
how it is" 

"I do Nicko my love." | kissed his lips and he laid me back down gently. 

Dave and Janick came next, cavorting down the corridor like deer, blonde hair flying. They both pounced, Dave 
pressing his kiss into my neck under my chin, Janick laying one on my stomach. 

"Oooh, you're so clean!" Dave sighed, pushing his face into my hair and breathing deeply. 


Jan shoved my knees over and sat down, his skinny arse taking up hardly any room. 


Steve swooped in, shirtless, towelling himself vigorously. 

"Darlin!" he sang, leaning down to kiss me, his hair sweating in my face. He grabbed a bottle of water from the 
table behind my head and sat on the floor to drink it, one hand on my thigh. 

| could hear Bruce coming from miles away, bouncing off the walls. He burst through the door, naked except 
for a towel. 

"Where is she?" he demanded, swinging his head left and right, "Ah, you bloody hogs, geddoff, its my turn!" He 
climbed onto the arm of the couch and laid himself flat out against my body, his lips pressing on the left of 
my neck, giving tiny kisses. 

Adrian appeared above my face. | hadn't seen him come in. He looked at me upside down and then bent down to 
kiss my forehead, cheeks and lips. 

"Budge up Bruce, you fucking swine." Bruce shook his head and buried it further under my chin "Never!" came 
the muffled cry. 

Adrian just lay on top of him then, shuffling him over until he was on one side and Bruce was on the other. 
They both wrapped their arms around me tightly. 

| was now completely surrounded by Maiden flesh, and | brimmed over with happiness as | did every time they 
did this. Dave pressed a few more kisses into my face, Adrian slipped a hand under my tshirt and held my 
side, Bruce nipped my earlobe in his teeth. 

| was in love with Adrian. | had loved Bruce for a long time but he was married now, and very happily. 

| breathed deeply and happily, absorbing their warmth. 

But all this body on body was just play. Despite the electricity that flared in me as Adrian idly ran his guitar 
worn fingers over my skin, he didn't feel the same, and neither did any of them. 

They talked to me about their love lives, how they missed their wives and girlfriends, and they didn't see me 
as someone who would ever be in that position. 

But | took that. | got these heavenly moments of tenderness and | just took those. 

They started bitching each other now, Nicko complaining that Jan knocked a stand when he jumped in his riser, 
Dave and Steve bickering about who went too fast or too slow, Bruce beefing about a phrase being missed. 
Only Adey lay peacefully, chuckling to himself and watching. Still the agonising pleasure of his touch on my skin, 
fingertips running gently up and down between my ribs and my hip bone. 

Bruce rolled off onto the floor, losing his towel and capering about showing everything with absolute glee. 
Steve got up in mock disgust and they all started to shift towards the door. 

All except Adey who tilted his head up to watch them, propping himself on one elbow, skinny body between me 
and the back of the couch. 

Bruce was wrestling Nicko in the doorway, trying to stop him from getting out first, and Adey was looking 
down into my eyes, grinning and raising an eyebrow like “these guys eh?" | was breathless, frozen, gazing up at 
him, trying to make the appropriate facial expression when my whole body was screaming "KISS HIM!" 

| must have managed something because he kissed my forehead, carefully smoothed my tshirt back down and 
got up, flipping over the back of the couch and following the rest of them out of the door. They'd be in the 
car and off to the hotel in minutes, to hot showers, hot meals and expensive bed linen. 

| let my breath shudder out of me. 

That was different, wasn't it? He doesn't normally, does he? 

| touched my skin where he had touched it, feeling the heat of my own body. 


There was no more time to think, | had to get to work 


| grabbed a bar cloth and dunked it in the ice water from the beer soak, wrung it out and ran it over my face 


and neck, and then hurried down the corridor to the stage. 


